I3c                            STORM   OVER.  THE  LAND
Minor operations took place, such as General William W. Averell raiding
food supr>:::5 of Lengstrect. cutting telegraph, wires, crossing his cavalry over
the Allc^i^erJcs, feeding Ills horses in a poor country, burning his own wagons,
swimming his men across Jackson's River, capturing 200 prisoners and 150
lieges, ins ow:i losses figured at 6 men drowned, i officer and 4 men wounded,
reporting to Washington on Decanter 2ist, 'My command has marched,
climbed, slid and swam 350 miles since the 8th instant'.
The Union Navy was tightening its blockade of the enemy. More than
loco vessels had been captured; prizes amounted to $13,000,000. Of the 578
vessels built or being built, 75 were ironclad or armoured steamers. New
navy yards were wanted. The naval force on interior waters had doubled in
two rears and now was larger than, the entire naval force when the war began.
Mechanics and artisans were creating a new form of naval power. Enlisted
seamen in iS6i numbered 7500, now 34,000.
The year of 1863 saw glimmering of the last hopes of the Riclimond
Government for European recognition. The despair of Jefferson Davis as to
overseas help, as to ships or money from the England he had often referred
to as 'the mother-country*, was set forth in his December message to the
Confederate Congress. Davis dwelt at such length and so bitterly on the
point that he was rebuked by some of the Southern newspapers for over-
emphasis of it.
In the North were those who felt that Grant won battles by sheer over-
whelming numbers, by cold, brutal, mass sacrifices of human material. This
feeling in the North had gone down somewhat as Grant slowly rode into
national popularity and fame, out of nothing much to start with. His string
of combats and victories had won the imagination of many who wanted the
war to end soon in favour of the Union. And Grant, the plain, plodding,
short, stoop-shouldered Grant, with no put-on, no show-off about him,
seemed to be the hero they had been looking for. He had captured two
armies and routed a third, his dramatic actions touched with shock and
surprise. Donelsofi was the first Union shout from early darkness, Vicksburg
an engineering and surgical exploit cutting a deep incision, Chattanooga an
onrush with slaughter beyond prediction.
From Grant no promises beforehand, no signs of bragging, but suddenly
out of rain and mud, long inarches and spadework interspersed with skirmish
and assault, would come the word of a certain piece of workmanship toward
winning the war. Many days his comings and goings, or the mystery of
where he was and what doing, crowded out all others as the foremost news-
paper items of the hour. On the hazards of Grant hung the anxieties and
wonderings of millions of people* When he came out of those hazards with